

The Hiftorie of 

0,the Diutll take fuch coofeners,God forgiue me* 
Good Vnode tell your tale,l haue done. 

Wor Nay,if you haue not,to itagaine, 

Wewill ftay your leilure. 

Hot. 1 haue done vtaith. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifli Prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp w thout their raniorne ftraight. 
And make die Dcmglai tonneyour onely meane 
for powers in ScotlavdMnch lordiuers realons 
Which 1 (hall fend you written bee allur'd, 

Will ealily be granted you.mv Lord, 

Your fonne in Scotlandbting thus imployed, 

Shall fecret;y into the bofomc crccpe 
Of that lame noble Prelate, wel-belou’d. 

The Archbilhop. 

Hot. Of Torke, is it not? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Bnftow the Lord Scroope i 
Ifpeake not this ineftimation, 

As what 1 thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe, 

And onely llaies but to beholdlhe face 
Of that occafion that IhSll bring it on. 

Hot. I fra ell it: vpon my l.fe it w ill doe well. 

Nor . Before the game’s afoote thou Hill let’ll flip. 
Hot. Why,it cannotchoofeburbea noble plot.. 
And then the power of Scot landed of Tor kg} 

To ioyne with Mortimer, hi. 

Wor, And lb they (hall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wor , And tis no little reafon bids vs fpeed, 

To faue our heads, by railing of a Head: 

For,beare our felues as euen as we can, 
TheKingwill alwaies thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 

To make vs Grangers to his lookes ofloue, 
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Hot, He does,he doesjweele be reueng’d on him, 

Wor . Coolin’, farcwcll.No further goe in tins » 

Then I by Letters lhail diredt your courfe 
When time is ripe, which willbefuddenly.* 

Ileileale to Glendoiver, and \oe, Mortimer, 

Whereyou and Dowglas, and our powers at once, 

As I will falhionitjlhsll happily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our owne llrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor, Farewell good brother, we (hall thnue,! trull. 

Hot. V nckle,adue; O let the houres be Ihort, 

TillFields,& Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport* Exeunt, 
Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne inhis hand '. 

I .Car. Heigh ho,anitbenot foureby theday,jlcbehangd, 
Charles-waine issuer the new Chimney, and yet our horfc not 
packt. What Oftlerl 
Oft, «^non,anon. 

I • C Ar ' 1 prethee 7Vw,beat Cuts Saddle, put a few Flocks ia 
the point, poore iade is wrungin the Withers, out of allcelTe, 
Enter another Carrier, 

a Car. Pea le and Beanes are as danke hcere as a dog, and 
that is th e next way to giue poore lades the Bots: this houle 
is turned vplide downe iinee RobmQfWet ditd. 

* •Car. Poore fellow neucr toyed iinee the priceof Oates 
rofe, it was the death ofhim. 

i. Car, I thinke this to be the mod villanous houfeinall 
Londontoid for Fleas, 1 am ftunglikc a Tench. 

, 1 -f ar ' 3 Teach/ by the Malle there is nearea Kine 

chrilten, cold be better bit, the 1 haue bin iinee the firft cock. 

i< Car. Why, you will allowvsnerealordaine, and then 
wee leake in your Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedcs 
Fleas like a Loach. 

i.Car. What O filer, come behangd,come away, 
z. Car. I Uue a Gammon of Bacon, & t.vo razes ofGin- 
ger.to be dcliuered as farre as Charing-crofle, 

u*j C wh^ d i/ b °? dy i thc Turk r ininy P an ‘c f are quite llar- 
"5* Oftkrli plague onrhee, haft thou nquefan cyein 


thy head? canftno^heare, 
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